vork.
But I came again. I wasn't in love with Alec. I
aadn't the nymphomaniac's thirst for raw sensation. I
:hought of sex as something frightening and crueL But
[ felt that the seductions were pennies one had to pay
for men's company and friendship. If I didn't give in
to them, they would lose interest in me and leave me.
And Alec had too uneasy a conscience to treat me en-
tirely as an instrument, to be taken down from its shelf
only when it was required for use. He invited me to
dinner to meet his wife. He stood over us, the perfect
young husband, and said in his slow drawl that he hoped
we should see more of each other. And in a few days
there would be another telephone call and another
week-end, and Alec would indulge his passion for buy-
ing things by giving me a little present or a cheque to
get a winter coat. I sometimes wondered whether the
moment when he handed the present to me and felt,
with a wave of self-conceit, that he had bought me
wasn't for him the crowning point of all our times
together.
With Victor I began to be conscious that even the
pennies had failed to buy his friendship. He didn't
answer the telephone himself now when I rang; he told
the operator or a colleague to say he was out. I wrote
to him and there was no reply. I inquired from fellow-
employees at the office and found that on Saturdays he
had started to drive down to the country with men
companions and pick up girls on the seaside fronts.
When he did see me, he was more physically ardent
than ever. He explained that unless we spaced out our